DESIGN    FOR    LIVING         ACT III
want with all that Spanish junk ?
HELEN : It isn't junk; it's beautiful! She's got
the most wonderful taste, everybody knows she has.
HENRY : It's a racket, Helen! The whole thing is
a racket.
HELEN : I don't know what's the matter with you
to-night.
HENRY : The evening's been a flop. The opera was
lousy, and now we've been dragged up here instead of
going to the Casino. Just because Gilda's sniffed a
bit of business.
There is a ring at the door bell.
HELEN : Do you really think she only got Grace up
here to sell her something ?
HENRY:  I do.
HELEN : Oh, Henry!
HENRY : Don't you ?
HELEN : No, of course I don't. They've got a lot
of money; they don't need to go on like that.
HENRY : That's how they made the money. Ernest's
been palming off pictures on people for years.
HELEN : I don't see why he shouldn't, if they're
willing to buy them. After all, everybody sells some-
thing ; I mean------
The door bell rings again.
HENRY : Don't they keep any servants ?
HELEN :  I expect they've gone to bed.
HENRY : I'd better answer the door, I suppose.
HELEN : Yes, I think you had.
HENRY goes off. HELEN does up her face. There
is the sound of voices in the hall. HENRY re-enters^
followed by OTTO and LEO, both attired in very faultless
evening dress.
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